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CHAPTER XXVL
ite his resolution to appear bravg,

ed a terrible ory.
. It'e a lle! I know noth—

Oakbwn’s murder!” he

esp
edge U
It's s lie!
about Jobn

axton answered calmly. - -
We know where you were every mb-
aight of the ‘murder, and

room where she concealed the pistol
the bottom of her trunk, and it is th

was
will ik it" .

im WWW'“ i

R i
Then he tried the bulletin the pisfol
There waa no lenger a doubt.

The bullet fitted the/pistol perfectly.

o
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and_the’ guard moved on muEbering /nt

o-to-visit her-brother,
and a tarnkey who was escorting the,

member, admutted her to Levi’s cell, and;
brother snd sister were l¢{t alone.
“Qh, my affect.onate brother; you can

;| theloss of a fee

1! | be -friendly enough when you are Imt
T{ trouble, can’t you. I Enéw you'd ba

oaptnred when you left Oakbarn’s laatJ
night,” she said.

“What do you mean? I have not esll--
od at Oakburn’s since I fled?* sald Levi
in amazement. -

_An explanation en.sued, and great was
‘Judith’s . wrath - when she understood
how the detective had deceived her.

“But to business!” cried Levl, interd
rupting her as she was heaping maledic

BOW;
p
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—Mter—th&treheenme to-my room; and]
with pretended anxiety about her father
tnduced me to go down to the office,
where we found the old man desd. Now

Qakburn was killed,” :satld Paxton, Bow
tully convinced on this point. -

- gntly.

‘Wo huve found tho weapon with which |

“I told you so,- sald ‘Judith, tmunph

you know why T think Marion Oakburnj
8 guilty.” -

.Thus concluded Judith Kredge. -

“It 18 all a dlever invention, no doubt,,
| i snd il thel-e is a pistol in"Marion Oak-
said Psxt{m

“This is no.more than Ilmghtha o,
snticipated,” answered Judith, with gears
tnjured air. hael

| _ While she was making her revehsm
hcz:a Stuart Harland was intensely ag p

Thus far he had kept the secret thssed

e had seen Marion leave the office owpng

the night of the murder,but now since th d

trath was revealed hy the janitor’s sid®®

_ter he felt that it was his duty to relatods.

what he knew. - yere

- *One moment, Mr, Faxton, I bellev one

{you are too hasty. I, too, have cop

icesled & certain item of knowledg her

regarding this crime, h 1.did neath,

Oakburn was guilty;

wl:‘tlg bmd toid her not to 1
P W she lgft her horge,” |
Baid Stanmo:e:?eg‘

This s all e splraey. "X Marion |
common -prudence

ve the

“Agsuming that she was sbducfed , she

light. Her-long white rays glittered
upon the solemn forest, and penetrated

the far recesses of the hills, trailing & -
brea:

shadows of the mountain.

TS ThE ToEe SR
a rislog ground that ﬁverllookell

s
the broad still sheet of water.
to- the right. befween the mountalmr
and the shore; lav tife ruins of the city
- of the long dead pasi. . Flooded by the

. Aslgazed,themoonmeeﬁowlyu“_
the sky,.a burnished sbield of liquid

d-pathwayrof silverover-the-water————3
till it. was lost at last in the dlstant <

As if drawn by some speil, I walked -

b

3 10 oLV U Bz
ks grayness. leople actjuainted with- -
longevitv. customs, etc.. of deer sajch
it must have been n Lundred _veal

The hoofs _extended _two

wmoonlight, it swam in:a haze of glory,

Witk trees, each crumbllng wall clothed.
with a garment of nature’s own provid-

ing. It was th 18- of de=

edch mound of decayidg stone crowned .-

et —npw’aﬂnlmgn Umemed. und

LastSunday evemng an mter
installation service of Epworth L
Officers was conducted in the M.Q
church. Following are the pam
officers installed :

Presidént; Raymond E. Smith.

Ist Vice President, Miss Flor y
Cochrane,

nt on the B
1"
k hero” detective snddenly'
hi kot the coln-bag
w trom Mo P t Kredge's

ead—F
in deadly peril. I am accused of John

rtment.
ﬂI)u you recognize thls, Levi?” ha,

ked, holding the bag -ap for Kredge’ s
on.
Tyﬁ? ;lsoncr s knees ehook, and there
an awful expression of terror on his
il face.
A h, I see youdo recognize this money-
'shall I tell you where it came
m? It was in John Oskburn’s little
ivate safe until the night before his
der. Since Oakburn’s murder T
und this ¢oin-bag in your room. You
e, Lovi, denial -is useless. The proof
o\ erwhelmmg.
“You jeering devill” cried Kr edge.
ddenly leaping up from the couch on”
v sido of which he had been seated.
1t soemed that in the azony and mad-
55 of the moment he was about to at-.
ok the detective. = .
Paxton did not reedil, litter<
g. stecly eyes met the pnsoner s blaz-
s orbs, and involuntarily Kredge sank:
1k cowed by the power of the detect.-
w's gaze.
"Look here, Paxton, he said pres-
tly, with a desperate effort at calm-
<s. “You have me in a tight place,
11 admit, but I didn’t kill Oakburn, I
seur I didn’t; T’lI take my oath I'm in-'
sent,.cven.on. the gallowa”
To the detective’s mind therereturned!
« memory of the conversation he had
¢arhrard between Judith and the jani-;
r. when the former said she believed
vl had nothing to fear in consequence.
Qakburn’s murder, because he was:
t guilty.
The detective thought Judith was sin-!
ro in thinking thus, but the janitor’ 3
ght andall Paxton’s clews seemed to:
divate the fellow’s connection with tha
ime.
“It is folly for you.to thus protest
our mnmeme - -Your only hope is in-&

B a1 e detective
has a terrible array of eircumstnnﬁa..
bvidence to bring against me.” .
“What is his evidence?”
imldiredge enumerated the points Paxton
mentloned in support of his-aceusa4
tlon with two exceptions. - He ,omitied
to mention the 'coln-bag which had been]
found in his apartment, and the ten
thousand dollars.
“I am in mortal-dresd.- T evidencg
W'Hl-hang me; I fear,unjess you can save
.. You saild you ceuld. You told mg
you could name the assassin, Will y. you
do so? Will you save me,.J udxth"” inj
eonclusion, Levi aid; earnestly. -
;. “Yes; I mean to get lou out of thls
difficulty.” :
“I'll not forget youif-youdo.”. . i
“The time has come when I must Te-
‘ve&bwho the guilty ope is,” said Judith.
They_continued to_converse for BOMm,
| time, but when “Judith finally Teft
Levi was more reassured and hopetul.
» “Judith really believes she knows th%

assassin. She will save me. But shi
does not even suspeet the truth,” mut:
‘tered Kredge, when he was alone. i
. That very morning Paxton had caused
the city to be flooded with_ nqtices offer-]
Ing a reward fqr any information as to
the whereabouts of Marlon Oakburn.

When Judith left Levi’s cell and took
her departure from the prison she saw
and read with seeming interest one- of]
Paxton’s reward notices.

Judith had resoived not to delay in|
making the revelation which she be-
lieved would result in .exculpating her

Pazton’s office.

At the detective’s office Paxton him-
elf, Stanmore and Stuart Harland werd
tn council when Judith Kredge appeared.
. At the sight of the janitor's siste
Paxton anticipated the motlve of her
vigsit, and he felt an exultant thrill

ufession,” Paxton said. :

“I tell you, once and for all, I have
ot Jolin Qakburn’sblood on my hands,”
plied the janitor, again repeating his
enial. .
“Theu it is useless to waste time with'
ou; the law must take its course. But,
y the way, Levi, where did you get the
o thousand dollars you thought of in-
esting in Nowburgh real estate?” asked
aston,

The janitor's jaw fell, He tried to
prak, but only an inarticulate sound
wansted from his lips. He was mo-
ontarily stifeken dumb, it seemed, by
is sudden revelation that the detective
uew what he must have regarded as a
ofound secret.

Paxton saw the impreesion he had
ade, and he followed it up.

“You little dream how well informed

am_regarding’ ‘Yo‘ur ‘private -affairs, |
evi, " he said---- -
*Ldon't,} hat s —I-6mr

traverse his nerves.

“I am Judith Kredge, as you doubtless
know, and I have something important
to tell about John Oakburn’s murder,"
eaid the woman, abruptly.

. “We shall be glad to receive any inoa
formation,” replied Paxton, calmly.

Stuart Harland was very much ox-|
bited, and Stanmore showed his emotion.

“I have always been devoted to Marion|
Oakburn, and I have loved her and
Berved her faithfully for many years.
"For her dear sake I would cheerfully)
make any personal sacrifice,” began
Judith,

“You loved her 80 well you even con-
Bented to take oare of all her money for

brother, and she proceeded directly toj |

‘wish to bﬂng suspicion ard disgracip ;
lupon one whom I believe to be innoces Mat-
:despite the .evidence of my own sight
from my knowledge of her character, est;
Isaid Stuart Harland. sles,
1 “This is beooming interesting,” sal(n-k
Paxton.

“Do you confirii this woman’s story?™¥'3.
demandad Stanmore 3
. “Listen, sir,” answered Stuart, a.ndere
then he went on to relate how on thep .
‘night of the murder, as he was leaving’
-the hotse juat_after%hecﬂme must haved
‘been committed, he saw Marion step -
tout of the offico with a paper in one
-hand, and something from which the of
-light . glinted _as_though it might have s
been reflected from a polished metallic
'surface in the-other.

He also told how fnghtened ’\Iamm?sy

k=1
"

2nd  Vice I’resident Miss M
Brown.- z'

3rd Vice. President, Miss Floree
Stephens.

Secretary, Miss Maude Wﬂhams

- Treasurer, Burdette Hann,

Organist, Miss Roxie Carpenter.. }-

Superintendent of Junior Lea
| Miss Fannle Spaulding.

The J. A. Robinson Estate,

leburF Mead has has been”appoin i
administrator of the estate of AMr.
Mrs..J. A. Robinsan,. lately-dece
Mr. Mead, who was a brother of M
Robinson, has also been appoinwd gua

sta’rs.

_In_conclusion he said'

““%ifter all; I have so much confidence
in )arion, as I have said, that I be-
lievé thero is some explanation of her
conduct yet to be made which will
leave us all without doubt of her inno-
cence.”

As Slanmore listened to Stuart Har-
land’s :tory he uttered a groan and
buried hi- face in his hands.

Both Stuart and Paxton regarded
him wond_ringly, and they asked them-
selves:

“What is Marion Oakburn fo Mr. Stan-
more?” .
* As Btuart concluded, Stanmore arose
- and he looked” as though the room was
stifling him, as though he could not

drunken ma:.
- “Have I dune right in telling all this?”
agked Stuart of Paxton.

“You have. Justice demands that all
possible light <hould be cast upon this
case,” answer« d the detective.

Bt
statement.

“Yes, we believe your statement that
you.saw Marion Oskburn as described,
but we do not vet admit her guilt as
proven,” answered Paxton,

“If more evidence is wanted, it is fur-
nished by her flight. She ran away be-
cause she became alarmed and feared
she would be arrested,” continued Ju-
dith. : .

“And so you are gulilty of compound-
ing a felony, Miss Judith,” said Yaxton
suddenly,

“I—I don’t comprehend

“I presutee not. Let me refresh your

Lari akb ibs

B d3ou
¥

dian for Miss Graes Ral

the silver light, there} ln the Lok

-looked, and how she had fled up the rears.

breathe, and he went out reeling like a

Judxth Kred:: 'e seemed delighted at
tion of her |

“Now you will believe me!”-shecried—-

“axton was lol ing the bank note to
place it in his pocket-book, When he
made‘a discavery that was .a-.complete
surprise. He saw the bill was marked
precisely like the.money which had dis-
appeared from“Garrison’s office on the
night of the murder.

Paxton concealed the excitement this
discovery naturally occasioned him,
snd, by diot of skillful inquiries, he
succeeded In eliciting the information
that the marked bank note had been re-
ceived from Marion Oakburn, who fre-
quently made purchases at the little
shop.

“How is it that you are able to say
positively from whom you received this
particular note?” asked the detective,-
when the little old shop-keeper had told
him he had it from Marion.

“Because when I received it I gave ‘it
to my wife, and this morning I bor-
rowed it back from her. She will tell
sou the same. Is it not s0, Sarah?” an-
swered the little old man.

Thus appealed to the aged shopkeep-
er’s wife at'once confirmed her husband.

Paxton left-the shop with his mind

‘.,.
cay.

It had been no puny city. Far up
“the mountiin's lower slope, far batk to

the long succession -of its iuibs .ex-
that stood alone, a few broken shafts

and shattered pedimeents still standing
out, clear, sharp-cuf. and anguls

lost itself in the  white distance—

Lippincott’'s, ——- 7~
Curious A

-ous 7O

Afans

Assistant
of the Alameda, Oak

his _eyebrows, eyelashes a
e off; the result of a curious accident.

Mr.,Dupern was esplaining to one of
ilie employees in the company’s power-
house om-Webster street, Alameda, &
plan, the drawing of which he had in
his iand. He referred to some changea
to be made in thé. wires which. conduet
-eleetricity in- the cars. Mr. Dupern
dropped a brass rule which he had im
his hand. It fell upon a8 “live” wire.

from the wire.— ¥t lamed up with such
force -as to set fire to. the paper which
Mr. Dupern 'was poring over. The
workman fled. .

A yell of agony from the assistant
manager called the attention of other

Mr. Dupern writhing in pain. His .
eyebrows. eyelashes and portions’ of
the hair around his face had been burn-
ed-away. He could not see, and for a
while he feared that his eyesight had
been destroyed.

Mr. Dupern's assistants put him In &
carriage and brought him to the Ree
ceiving Hospital. There remedies
were applied to the suffering man,
and he soon found some relief.

burdened with this new source of per-

* The case grows eh‘onger and stronger
against Marion, When shall I get at
the real truth of the affair—when shall
I know who murdered the old cashier?”
he said in monologue.

Paxton was seated in his office that
same night when a messenger boy called
end delivered a note, which the detect-
ive hastily read and as he perused it he
seemed to be somewhat exeited.

“This matter must be looked to at
once!” he exclaimed, and he hurriedly
left the office.

Paxton went directly to Judith Kredge,
_whom he found at the apartments lately

anutacture.

l‘he m1nufacture of silk 4n. the
United States began less than forty
years ago at Paterson. N. J;, in a small
room over a machine shop. The Indus-
try has grown to immense propor-
tions, the factories occupying hundreds
of acres. and their annual output of
finished ~goods mow- amounts w0 $20,-
000,000. The raw silk market of the

nually. onc-quarter of which is im-
ported into this country.
From the small beginning of two de-

where the hills dréw down to the.shore, -

.tended—here in great shapeless mounds

A flash of lightning instantly issued .

employees to the scene. They- found -

world amounts to $400,000,000 an- .

1 her,” Paxton gommented, Snoeringly,
Judith looked frightened, for she had
not suspected Paxton had the knowl-
_edge his words impled.
She did not resumeo her statement un-|
til Paxton ssid

poor man. I never had sny money,”
nswered Kredge, at last,

“I know all about that. But tell me,
‘:mt have you done with Marion Oak-
rn?”

“1 knuw nothing about the girl.
hould I

How

der mystery, do not delay in making i
known. I assure you Levi’s neck is in
Hanger.” i
Then Judith continued:. N
“Much as I love Marion, when 111
comes to choose between her and my!

brother’s cause, or to explain the muxq

Look here, Levi your lies are wnab-
- I am the man who attempted to
o6cue Marlon Oakburn Irom Malvin’s
otel. Now, mark my words, you in-
ernal sooundrel, it that poor girl is
armed in any way, I shall exact & fear-
ul retribution.”
Levl shuddered, but he protested his
tiro tgfiorance Fegarding “Mation's ]
hereabouts.

Paxton could ﬁot prolong this inter-
I;: further, and he believed he had
v an

_on the mind of the |
fotch which would result as he desired.
Tho detective counted upon Kredge [}
euding for his slster ;udu.h. and im-
oring her t0 ‘save him by the revelas:
on whioh we know she had informed

ghe coald make,

'When Kredgo found hlms&lf alone,
tér Paxton's departure, he 8870, vent
 his thoughts ln thege words:

"If Judith falis me, 1t i- elthor hnng-

g /of & long term of imprissame: ]

9L T 0an eave myaslf from the gall
It comes to that, I think, at the eoat
:f}l;‘:t»sslon whick will surely onndemn
YeATs
What was .
ould It be that there was some

“:glL"oEm oly know 3w athe dfd In’

¥
. to keep it a secret that you saw her
lea.ve the office on the wnight of the mur-

-“I know it is true.
- essed from that poor

girl, and 1 also suspect you compelled
her to give you her jewelry.”

“It is false.™

“We have a facnlty for makmg discov-
eries. I know all'about your bank ac-
count, and I have seen Marion Oak-
bu.rn 8 locket which was pawned by

you,”

You wrung the

tenanted by John Oakburn wnd his|
daughter.

He had received s surprising com-
munication from the woman, but he sus-
pected a plot, and he was on his guard.

The detective was about to hear s
disclosure which: he most desired, and
Judith Kredge had resalved upon a .bold
move. A crisis was impending.

[TO BE CONTINUED.|

The Coming Fruit Conntry.:
Oregon fruit-growers say that Ore-
gon is to be the greatest fruit-grow-

(ddcrw-:rgv‘rheleam—mrw 400 silk manu-
facturing establishments in operation.
The 400 factories employed 51,000 peo-~
ple, and the annual wages paid was
$19.000.000. There were also fifty-iwo
-establishments for dyeing -and finish-
“ing goods. with a capital stock of about
£2,500,000, paying $1.254,798 in wages.
We are now manufacturing every
article made im older silk countries,
and our goods are classed as,fully
equal to the foreign product.
can_inventiive gen

own STature Tules—H
aot Levi been wrongfully arrested, and
4id not eircumstances unjustly awaken
| & suspicion agsainst him, I would not
now betray my dear Marlon.”

“What do you mean, woman?” thun-
der;d Stanmore. N

1

(L a sahad

“I deny it.”

“It will do you no good to deny what
e can prove. It is s criminal offense
to compound a felony, or in other words
to conceal & crime. If you expect any
meroy at my hands, truthfully answer
Do you know where

+-Paxton. -

,Levi was at the time of the nrurder?”

“No, sir,” answered Judith.

exoited words.
She continued calmly:
“To shield Marion Oakburn,-I havel

1kept-a-terrible mécret:
brother I will confess it.” Bhe paused,
and thers was 8 moment ol bresthleas

o

Judith Eredge did not heed Staniore’s
-~ To Bave my ownj|-

al i

“Do’ you know where Mar\on Oak- |
bura i8?”
- “No.”.
Paxton reflected for 4 moment in this
wise:
“Since she has a powerful motive in
eeeklng to plme the orime on some one
her thor, -were it not that

-8taart was on hin fect, and he
‘toswait the woman's next words withi
such snxiety as only one in his situation
could feel. He thought her revelation|
ml ht be his own vindloation,

ow shall I sa; m 1 know whoj
kmed John Oakbu " Judith -went on,
Who is the asssssin? The namel
the name!” demanded Paxton, oeo(ferly

“Marion Oakburn! 8he kill
own father,” said the woman,

Stanmore to his feet,

Btuart Harlnnd.hasmnﬂrmed her story,
I should not credit it. And-yet if Ma~
- rfon-Oakbum. 18’ innocent, W "djd she
bribe Judith to keep her pecret?” |
Presently he sald to Judith: o
“We will - you horse, I
want to see the pistol you gay is con-
cealed in Marion Oskbwm’s trunk.”
Judith assented.
As they were leaving the office, Stan-
more re-entered, and being informed of
iated vislt -to Oakburn’s
’,‘ artment he accompanied them. °
Upon thelr arrivsl at the house, J udith
' led the way dlreotly to Mn.ﬂon 8 room,
and the others f

ing State of the Union. One fruit
expert 'says that Italian prunes
grown in the Willamette Valley are
superior to those grown in Italy.
The climaté, he says, is like the great
fruit region of Asia Minor. One
grower has planted about 15,0080

| mette, and it is said that prunes and
pther fruits are being planted in
thousands of other farms. That
part of the State promises to bea
vast fruit orchard in the near future.

ng H

Honey oould immensely im-
proved by-the dpla-nt&ng of -the flowérs
known to yleld a fine fiavored negtar.

Everyone knows the difference m the
quality of the comb contents in" dif-
ferent parts of the same country and
in different regions. The Narbonne
honey obtains its fine flavor by being
harvested ehle@y from labiate plauts,
such as rosemary, etc., and though it
_appears that the Maltese honey dges
not, ag 18 often stated, owe its dne
aroms to orange blossoms, the latter |
“ﬂﬂémm’w honax.

] M&Ma Apnttmant,lnﬂlth-
satd, pointing to & trunk:

“HBearch for yourselves:™
The trunk was locked, but Pakion
1{d; and in 8 moment he dis-

this dark tery which no man s -oltement of the momsnt he seized Judlth
oo lma“m e heart of T el o infassods Hol”
slf an hour the. I to muuu (3 womE
hi q.'ﬂ ARd-pase<- &, Fetortad - JUdnth; -
rnuﬂggotlilm h'énlgu:;‘ Mm m fushed, and !-ealulng his conduct he rd-
m'f" dw _‘. leased her, , j
L w T OEAFTMR n*l"ﬂé M
slgd } = r L
"ehmw’“w !*'““!9‘ xr- .anmlixmﬁ;:'
Al Goon.cxveuth o thl8 In<]
Juntrx." said . ou%l of youra."
veral . A ol 1. "1t sell m ma
ho wos og
My dloter '
"Ule you ty.

& stri =100

P
‘oaliber at the bottom of the trunk. -
e very wespoﬁ-thst’
n Oakbura ooncealed there on the

ht of this'murde:
d M T j
i »?lﬁ-fw}m exapaloed 1f.. A
“It alr phtol. "he sakl in & mo=
‘mehd y

oB ErsLITS

an 1ncreasa over

the yleld of 1804 of., 1091880000 Iiz‘n
- -

8,627,979,600 bushels,

- prunetrees in 150-acres-in the Willa-—+--2

marvelous improvements in mechap
ism, speed and artistic effect. T
proved machinery = for the manv
ture of silk, invented and made vord
Connecticut firm, is being shipped to
England, Russia, Switzerland and
Japan. and is accorded 2 hlgh mndn
of excellenee ’

Ch.m.l.on_Spid.l;l.

Ameri- -

)

An intereésting instance of colored
mimicry in spiders has been observed
in the south of France. The spidera of
that region when in search of prey hide
in the convoivaius flowers. It has
been noticed that a white variety - of
spider frequented thé white flowers, a
greenish colored varlety made the
green flowers his home, and & pink oae
lived principally in the pink flowers.
The colors:of the three varletfes wete

it hag recently been discovered that the
—celor of any of these splders ¢hanges
within a few days if the insect be plac-
ed in the convolvulus of a different
colored flower to that which he has

1 pIbK, white, green amt yeltow
were all put in a box together, ;nd
wlthln three davs all were white, |

-t0 Americs,.fox competition is noloager
poaatble i’ thelr oocupation.
et

“ Thé man-who undertakes to get ﬂfv-
-{h¢ by bia-wits Woald Bave & Wors Teg |

| clude that thelr best pian'is to emigrate |

Six years ago W. S, Doty, of De'
troft, was robbed of a gold . wmch apd -
gome cash. The other day he bought
a second-hand mattress, and Mrs.

_while_on_a _hunt. for moths,
fonnd the wateh concealed fn the mate
fress. .

umnpﬁyofbmdnhe woﬂld d.-J

v .

at first supposed to be permanent, but *

E




